? A 16 . Monday, November 27, 1978 THE WASHINGTON POST 




, JONESTOWN, Guyana (AP) — Jour^ 
j rials of human emotions lie in the 
. rains and mud and stench of lifeless 
1 Jonestown. 

. 

g Letters to “Dad,” the Rev. Jim 
J I Jones, found outside his cottage after 
i j he and more than 900 of his Peoples 
- I Temple followers died in a mass.sui- 
J ; cide-murder, reveal the thoughts of 
• ’ those who lived and met their deaths 
there. 

They are ledgers of self-criticism 
; and evaluation, guilt, feelings of ina- 
'• , dequacy and confessions of weakness. 

Some are rambling and disjointed. 

: . Some make unexplained references to 
| 'torture, short rations, the giving away 
‘ j of children and class distinctions in 
. ; Jonestown. 

1 i jg In a letter dated Nov. 7, 11 days be- 
. fore the deaths, a woman tells of what 
' itrimed out to be a limited suicide re- 
j hearsal of drinking what she thought 
i ;was cyanide-laced fruit drink. The 
drill was called by Jones a few 
'j 'months earlier as a loyalty test. 
j;f“A few months back, the time we 
; drank the Kool-Aid, I thought it was 
j real,” she wrote. Her son “stood very 
‘J , close to me squeezing my hand tight 
| and never saying anything. I never 
: Said anything to him about my being 
i scared to fight. But he probably 
• knows. What can I say? I’m sorry.” 

" When she arrived at Jonestown 
nearly a year ago, she wrote, “I used 
to think about the States all the time. 

I wanted to. go buck . . . New I see 
how important the structure is and 
Tin dealing with it. I don’t want to go 
back now or ever. ■ ■ , > 

W-VA I - 

.Jt£I also think I’m a traitor, hot a rev- - 
S&tionary because I’m afraid of fight- 
big because I’m sure I will just get - 
-shot and not die, captured then tor- 
tured. That’s what I’m afraid of. 
j “I couldn’t stand to see the children 
tortured. I still think of mine first. I 
couldn’t watch my baby dropped from 
a window. I’d probably fall apart. I 
can’t be trusted. That’s why I always 




vote for revolutionary suicide,” the 
woman, wrote. , , , 

“I don’t ever want to go back and 
will stay here and die for this great 
cause if necessary.” 

Another woman wrote this self-criti- 
cism at Jones’ request: 

“When I got here I really hated 
working in the fields in the hot sun 



REV. JIM JONES 



“I never said anything 
to him about my being 
scared to fight . But 
he probably knows. 
W hat can I say?” 



and sometimes getting soaked from 
the rain. When I put in for a job 
change it was denied although it was 
explained to me why. Since then I 
have not put in for a job change be- 
cause I’ve adjusted to the field work 
and enjoy being out in the open. I’m 
too passive to complain too much 
about conditions. 

“I feel guilty because some of the 
children had come without their, par- 
ent or parents and they do not com- 
plain about things as we adults do. 

“I have a desire to speak out about 
the injustice of the oppressed people 
around the world, but if I had to go 
anyplace it would be back to the 
States to fight in the streets if neces- 
sary for the freedom of black people 
and would gladly die. Dad, I do not 
want toy liviqg to be ih vain. 

“The thing that I do like here is 
there is no drugs or crime. 

“The last thing that I dislike is that 
I pass by the kitchen during dinner- 
time and see people with a nice plate. 
Then when the field workers get in 
line , there is a limit, meaning a tea- 
spoon of vegetables and maybe two 
spoons of rice.” 

A woman wrote: “Turmoil inside 
these last few years. And felt I should 
just express it to get it out. I stayed 
away from him as I did not want to 
interfere in his life. I still think you 
are the best parent for him. I am not 
sorry I gave him to you at all and 
would do it all over again, but this did 
cause me some worry. I will never 
leave yo;i until T breathe my last 
breath and will work on becoming a 
better person.” 

, A woman talked of her first “crisis” 
after arriving in Jonestown. 

“During that first crisis, I said, ‘I’ll 
never see my brothers and sisters 
again or my mother.’ /. . . I was really 
saying I’m not ready to die yet. It was 
not that I was scared. I was not will- 
ing to take a responsibility to do 
something good for once. I was not 
thinking about ‘Dad,’ I was thinking 
of self, something that don’t mean an- 
ything.” 
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Associated Press 



Papers of the Rev. Jim Jones, leader of the Peoples Temple cult, are scattered outside his Jonestown home. 
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Associated Press 

Unloading begins on bodies of 183 persons — the last of the victims of the Jonestown, Guyana, mass snicide — at Dover Air Force Base yesterday morning. 






